EVAN'S Gameſome Frollick ; 


OR, PETERS ſorrowful Lamentation for the loſs of his TENN . 


Tis Peters Wife that leads a Life While Evan he, and Jenny ſhe, 
Which makes his Heart to ake; Will (till their pleaſure take. 
To the Tune of, The Country Farmer. | This may be Pꝛinted, R. P. 
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Ome liſten a while, and J here will unfold 880 As he with his croneys was merry one dap, 
A fto:y as pleaſant as ever was told; Jn dzinbing Canary and Claret they ſay, 
Tf two Bzother Starlings, nay, Bꝛothers by birth, He ſold his bzisk Laſs, fo2 a Bottle of Wine, 
Thercfoze J muk tell you the moze is the mirth : And he that did buy her did likewiſe enjoyne, 
The one of theſe Bꝛothers was Peter by name, Her after the dꝛinking this Wine, foz ro run 
The other was Evan who much was to blame, A Race with another , this bargain was done : 
For leaving his Wife, whom he of*t to adore, But whilſt ſhe was Raceing her Guts they did roar: - 
Reſolving he ne er would come near her no more. And run down her Stockings behind and before. 


So that ſhe was made the whole game of the Croud, . 

And all that beheld her they laught out aloud, 

To le how the liquo2 did wozk with her then, 

Amonglt a great number of Momen and Men: 

At this fad misfoztune and wofull diſgrate, 

She by her endeavours, ſan quitted the place; 
And running away, for it grieved her ſore, } 
Thus Evan he never beheld her no more. 


Not many werks after, ſt ſo came to paſs 

That Evan did light of a bonny bzisk Laſs, 

With whom he was willing as Hugband to dwell, 

And the fo2 a ſeaſon did humour him welt: 

Where ever they wander d he call'd her his Wife, 

And ſaid that he lowd her as dear as his Like; 

Yet heat the length, was for leaving her o'er, 

1 ELD, ſhe was never fo ſerycd before. 
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The Second Part to the ſame Tune. 


And now at the length, the whole truth to relate, 
Po Evan was troubled fo2 want of a Mate: 
Ta Peter his Byother's (wert Wie he did gu, 
Where in friendly ſo;t he much kindneſs did ſhow: 
Thus, after much pleaſant fine toying had paſt ,. 
Po Peter her Hugband ſhe Tuckold at laſt ; 
But what though ſhe did it , yet this was.no more” 
Then her Mother did ſo for her Father before. 


Po Peter he led a moſt hor2ible life 

While Evan his Bother enjoyed his Wife ; 

Foz if he found fault with whatever he le, 

They kickt him and thumpt him moſt pittikully: 

Thus he was Tornuted and Hozned beſide, 

This ſozrowful Life he was fo2c*d to abide ;- 
But wat though it troubled and grieved him fore, 
Her Mother did ſo for her Father before, 


Nay Peter was foꝛted to take all the care, 

They ſenthim-abzoad from tach Market tofair, 

Thus travel he muſt with his-Pedlers Pack , 

No Sozrow, no Labour, po Peter muſt lack; 

And when he returned full weary at night, 

Though they had enjoy d both caſe and delight, 
hey hardly would let him come in at the door; 
Her Mother did ſo for her Father before. 


If they let him in, yet he lodged below, 
While they to his Chamber moft lovingly goe ; 
And if he ſteals up to watch their affairs, 
They pꝛeſently tumble him headlong down ſtairg. 
Thus Peter to them he is fozced to bend, 
It ig but a Folly fo2 him ro contend ; 
For if that he ſhould he has ſeven times more, 
Her Mother did ſo for her Father before. 


Foz ſhe is reſolved to bear all the way, 
Tis Cat after kind, ag we tommonly ſay; ö 
Thus ſhe and her Gallant hath what they would habe, 
Whilf Peter continues their Hackney-(lave, 
To labour and bzing home a daf(y ſiixply , 
With Patience he does it and dare not deny; . 

And yet he muſt never enjoy ner no more, 

Her Mother did ſo for her Father before. 
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